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charming writings must be attributed the public interest
which^has followed the recondite researches of learned
men in a province where popularity is not often met with.
To Lord Curzon, who allowed no theory to pass muster
until it was converted into fact, and who personally con-
vinced himself of the accuracy with which his co-adjutors
in ti^is perplexing undertaking achieved their results,
and who has also himself added to the stock of knowledge,
the Calcutta citizen, who cares for the past of his city,
must ever be under the deepest obligation.
2.   the black hole.
Having ascertained the position of the Old Fort, we are
in a position to bring home to our imaginations its great
tragedy of the night of June 20th, 1756. The reader will
do well before his visit to read over once more Lord
Macaalay's tale of the disaster:—
1 * From a child Surajah Dowlah hated the English- It was his whim to
do so; and his whims were never opposed. He had also formed a very
•exaggerated notion of the wealth which might he obtained by plundering
them; and his feeble and uncultivated mind was incapable of perceiving
that the riches of Calcutta, had they been even greater than he imagined,
would not compensate him for what he must lose, if the European trade, of
which Bengal was a chief seat, should be driven by his violence to some other
quarter. Pretexts for a quarrel were readily found. The English, in
•expectation of a war with France, had begun to fortify their settlement
without special permission from the Nabob. A rich native, whom he
longed to plunder, had taken refuge at Calcutta, and had not been delivered
up. On such grounds as these Surajah Dowlah marched with a great army
.against Fort William.
The servants of the Company at Madras had been forced by Dupleix
to become statesmen and soldiers. Those in Bengal were still mere traders,
and were terrified and bewildered by the approaching danger. The
Governor, who had heard much of Surajah Dowlah's cruelty, was frightened
•out of his wits, jumped into a boat, and took refuge in the nearest ship.
The military commandant thought that he could not do better than follow
•so good an example. The Fort was taken after a feeble resistance; and
great numbers of the English fell into the hands of the conquerors. The
Nabob seated himself with real pomp in the principal hall of the factory
and ordered Mr. Holwell, the first in rank among the prisoners, to be
brought before him. His Highness abused the insolence of the English,
-and grumbled at the smallness of the treasure which he had found; but
promised to spare their lives, and retired to rest.
Then was committed that great crime, memorable for its singular atrocity,
memorable for the tremendous retribution by which it was followed. The
English captives were left to the mercy of the guards and the guards deter-
mined to secure them for the night in the prison of the garrison, a chamber
known by the fearful name of the Black Hole, Even fora single European
malefactor, that dungeon, would, in such a climate, have been too close and

